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reunion 


Axl Rose stood in front of the mirror-less dresser, nervously tucking his red hair behind his ear. Steven Tyler 
had told him to wait in his room for him. It had been two weeks since the singers had last been together, it 
was the longest time they had been separated. Axl shivered, running his fingers through his hair again, trying 
unsuccessfully to calm his nerves. He began pacing the floor, but the sound of his impatient footsteps didn't 
muffle the sound of the doorknob turning. He froze, staring as the door opened. Steven met his eyes and the 


silence stretched as neither man moved. Finally Steven spoke. 
"Strip." 

The notoriously homophobic man shed his clothes without comment. 
"Sit on the dresser." 


He raised an eyebrow but turned his nude form on his elder. He hopped on the mahogany surface. Steven 
hadn't moved from the doorway except to lock the door, and his eyes traveled slowly down his body. Axl 
blushed as his cock responded to his heated gaze and he shyly placed his hands in his lap. Steven crossed the 


room in three strides, lifting his wrists and pinning them on either side of the dresser. 


"Don't hide what's mine." 


Axl's eyes snapped angrily, darkening to blue. Steven smiled at his boys' expression and as he opened his mouth 
to argue, he slid his tongue between his pink-tinted lips. Al didn't struggle, tilting his head up uncomfortably to 
allow the brunette more access to his mouth. Steven knelt swiftly in front of him breaking their kiss. Axl 
whimpered, lifting Steven's’ hair and sifting it through his fingers. He offered up a smile to the redhead before 
leaning forward, lapping delicately at the drops of precum gathering at his head. Axl pushed him forward but 


the seasoned singer only laughed. 

"Please." 

Steven's’ eyes twinkled and he wrapped his hand around the base catching Axls' dark gaze. 

"Mine." 

Axl nodded, unable to give voice to the obvious. Content with that for now, he let his mouth be guided to Axls' 
lap. He rolled the uncut length with his tongue, crawling closer as Axls' hand stroked his hair. He sucked gently, 
getting used to his taste, his black-striped nails lightly teasing the strawberry-blonde hair on his balls. Axl 
came with a moan, watching appreciatively as Steven swallowed. When he rose from his knees Axl wrapped his 
legs around his waist, knotting his hands together around his neck He covered his blush in his neck as Steven 
lifted him into his arms effortlessly. 

"Gimme a kiss, or I'll drop you." 

His voice was teasing and Axl grinned lifting his head to obey. His body responded again as his ass was cradled 
by Steven's' hands. He kissed him shamelessly, panting for air as he was carried to bed. He hid his face in 
Steven's’ neck once more as he was gently laid on his back. 

‘I've missed you." 

Steven tossed his head, bringing Axls' mouth away from his neck. 

"What?" 

Axl shook his head blushing. Steven narrowed his eyes but said nothing. Axls' fingers worked quickly at 
Steven's’ shirt, lifting it off his chest and replacing the fabric with wet kisses. The brunette slid his jeans from 
his hips onto the carpeted floor. He watched Axls' hand descend to his cock, half-closing his eyes in pleasure as 
Axl produced lube from the cluttered floor. He handed it to Steve who shook his head. 

"You do it." 


Axl smiled, white teeth flashing as he eagerly smeared the liquid onto his cock. Watching his lover shudder 


under hi knowing touch. Suddenly, Steven grabbed his wrist in a bruising grip. 
"What did you say?" 

Axl didn't respond and when his grip didn't lesson he shrugged. 

"Tell me." 

"| said ‘I've missed you" 

He watched Steven's' impassive face warily. 

"Me, or this?" 

He lifted Axls' legs over his waist so his meaning couldn't be ignored. Axl blushed. 
"Both. I've missed both." 


Steven didn't reply prying his mouth open with his tongue, kissing him deeply as Axl lifted his hips to take 
Steven to the hilt. Steven moaned into the kiss thrusting hard into his body. 


"You're so tight." 


He whispered his praise into his ear, interrupting himself with sloppy kisses applied all over his face. Axls' eyes 


never opened and the brown gaze narrowed. He stopped moving 
"Look at me." 

Axls' eyes blinked quickly but Steven saw his tears. 

"What's wrong?" 


Axl clutched at him, whimpering as Steven tolled onto his side holding axl possessively, inwardly cursing his 
body as he gritted his teeth against his orgasm. 


‘lm sorry sweethear.” 
Axl nodded curling closer into his body. Steven cupped his erection 
"Will you tell me after?" 


Axl kissed him hungrily in reply as Steven's’ hand worked its magic, not minding when his palm was filled with 
cum. Steven kissed his forehead, then licked at his closed eyes. Axl laughed, tears making his eyes glitter as he 


looked adoringly up at his lover. 

"Why are you crying?" 

Axl bit his lip running his hand over Steven's’ smooth chest. 
"| really am yours." 

His voice was raw with submission and Steven rubbed his thumb gently over his cheekbone. 
"You don't want to be?" 

Axl shook hid head hard immediately. 

"That's not it" 

Steven stroked his hair trying to hide his relief. 

"The thing is you don't" 

Steven watched as Axl bit his thumbnail 


"Are you kidding? Of course | do. Why do you think I've been following you on your tours? You know | haven't 


even looked at anyone else since you've been in my bed. 

Axl smiled tentatively. 

"Really?" 

Steven brought his mouth to his, seeking to mark him from the inside out. 
"Yes, really." 


His voice was husky as he lifted Axl to lay on top of him. He was always surprised at how little he weighed, 
but he seemed even lighter than the last time they had met. 


"We've got to get you something to eat.” 
Axl smiled indulgently down at him. 
"You're not my mother." 


"| take care of what's mine." 


The redhead kissed the skin right about his heart and whispered shyly into his ear: 


"Me too." 


